My War Memories, 1914-1918
II
At the close of the great operations the circumstances under which the Eastern armies were living were makeshift and unsatisfactory in every respect; further, conditions, in the territory we had occupied in the course of events, had to be reorganized.
In order to get a better grasp of affairs and be in closer touch with the troops, we went to Kovno at the end of October.
The Field-Marshal, the officers of the General Staff and I were quartered in two villas belonging to Herr Tillmann, a German whose family name was in good repute among the Germans in Russia. He himself had been in Germany from the beginning of the war. The Field-Marshal, Colonel Hoffmann and myself lived together in one of the villas. Here also was our small Staff mess. I have spent many hours in this house and it is indelibly engraved on my memory.
The offices of the General Staff were in the administrative building of the Military Government. The sixpenny portraits of the Tsar, the Tsarina and the Tsarevitsch were typical of the Russian culture of that time. The rooms were large and suitable for our purpose, and could be well heated for the coming winter.
Kovno is a typical Russian town, with low, mean, wooden houses and comparatively wide streets. From the hills which closely encircle the town there is an interesting view of the town and the confluence of the Niemen and the Vilia. On the further bank of the Niemen there stands the tower of an old German castle of the Teutonic Knights, a symbol of German civilization in the East, and not far from it there is a memorial of French schemes for the conquest of the world: that hill upon which Napoleon stood in 1812 as he watched the Grand Army crossing the river.
My mind was flooded with overwhelming historical memories : I determined to resume in the occupied territory that work jof civilization at wHch the Germans had laboured in those lands
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